CHAPTER   TWELVE
The Fabian General
" They may do what they please*    I shall not give up the
game here as long as it can be played."
Wellington.
E fourth of the great European coalitions which England
J[ had formed to restrain the power of France had failed. The
colossus that had defied Pitt had defeated Canning too. On
October I4th, 1809, Austria made her peace at Schonbrunn. She lost
a fifth of her population and'territory including her last outlet to
the sea. The Tyrol was partitioned and enslaved. The ancient
bishopric of Salzburg was ceded to the Bavarians and western Galicia
to the Grand Duchy of Warsaw. Croatia, Carniola, Trieste and Carin-
thia became the Illyrian provinces of France. The latter's coastline,
which England had gone to war seventeen years before to confine at
the Scheldt, now stretched from the Baltic to the southern Adriatic.
The Foreign Secretary's tenure of office did not survive his
humiliation. In mid-August, while the fate of the Walcheren
expedition still hung in the balance, the Duke of Portland had a
stroke. Though he rallied, it was plain that his Ministry's days were
numbered. During the next week it became known that the attempt
on Antwerp had failed and with it all hope of nominating Chatham
as his successor. Sooner than serve under a more active mediocrity
Canning resolved to bid for the Premiership himself. Informing his
colleagues that the time had come for Castlereagh's resignation,
which unknown to the latter he had been demanding since the spring,
he announced his belief that the country could no longer be led from
the Lords. This left the choice between himself and Perceval, the
leader of the Lower House and Chancellor of the Exchequer. To be
sure of the issue, he threatened to resign if Perceval was preferred.
But Castlereagh and Perceval, though neither equalled Canning
in eloquence and genius, were men of character. The former, hearing
of the intrigue which had been going on behind his back, resigned
and challenged the Foreign Secretary to a duel. Appalled by, the
denouement, the old Prime Minister resigned, Perceval, confronted
with his brilliant colleague's suggestion that he should withdraw
to the Upper House as Lord President, admitted the impossibility of
Canning serving under him but refused to give up his place at the
Exchequer to free the Treasury. Since precedent prevented the
Administration from being led from the Foreign Office, he proposed
seeking another Prime Minister from the Lords who would leave
every one in his ol$ office.
Thus it came about that in the third week of September the country,,
staggering under bad news from Spain, Scheldt and Danube, learnt